— g 
e hs 6 * 
e 
$a, 4 3 3 
— io Lv 


- 


4 


Ext Row * 
> Lt 


tare * wx 


1 


8 Printed by 


— = - * 


C 
* 


E 


, 


OHN BASKE 


2 


3 


4 


„ f 


* 
* 


RVILL 


= 


*. 
# 


E for. 


D I TI ON 8. 


The book will be p rinted in two Wes octavo, on i 


the ſame Paper 4 with the ſame letter as the Spe- 


cimen annexed; the price to Subſcribers Whoſe 
names will be prefixed to the work) will be fifteen 
. Shillings in Sheets; one half to be paid down at 
the time of ſubſcribing, and the remainder on deli- 


ve ery of the Volumes. 


N B. The ufual allowance will be given to the wade. 


Subſcriptions are taken in by Meſficurs J. and R. Tonſon in the 
Strand. R. and 7. Dodſley in Pal Mall London; Meſſieurs Flatton 
in Canterbury, Mr. Thorn in Exeter; Meſſieurs Hamilton and Bal. 


four in Edinburgh. Mr. Forulis in Glaſcow and by all Bookſel- 


lers in Town and Country who by giving a line may have Pro- 


poſals ſent them: And atfoby TJokn Baſkerville at his houſe in 


Birmmgham. To whom Gentlemen who chooſe to encourage 
the undertaking are deſir d to ſend their names. Where alſo the 
curious in Writmg Paper may be furniſh'd with Superfine poſt 


gilt or plain, glaz'd or unglaz'd, of his own manufacture little 
inferior in ſmoothneſs to the fineſt abortive Vellum. He alfo 


ſells quarto poſt gilt and beautifully decorated in the borders, 
at two Shillings and fix-pence the quire, octavo ditto at one 


Shilling and fix-pence: and Meſlages at eight-pence the dozen; 
- and makes large, allowance to > wholeſale dealers. 


J. 1 LLE returns 83 to the Gentlemen W with their 


Names to his Edition of Virgil; and begs thoſe who have not receiv' d their Volume 
to give a line either to himfelf or Mr. ny in Pall Mall, and they thall * imme- 
* „ 5 | | 


175 Receiu d of 


Seven Shillings and fix-pence being the firſt Pay- 


ment for Milton's Poetical Works m two Volumes, which 
I promiſe to deliver in Sheets on payment of the like Sum. 


— pak 


POT TM EF 
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lic of Learning has great obligations; his inge- 

nuity has left a fairer copy for my emulation, 
' than any other maſter. In his great variety of 
' _ Charatters I intend not to follow him; the Ro- 
man and Ilalic are all I have hitherto attempt- 

_ ed; if in theſe he has left room for improve 
ment, it is probably more owing to chat variety 
5 Which divided his attention, than to any other 
cauſe. I honor his merit, and only with to 
derive ſome fmall ſhare of Reputation, from 


an Art which proves 1 to have n 
* the object of our mutual 


P R E F A Cc E. 


| MONGST 1 ſeveral Pr Tr Aves 7 


' [that have engaged my attention, there is 
no one which I have purſued with fo much 
ſteadineſs and pleaſure, as that of Letter-Found- 


ing. Having been an early admirer of the beauty 


of Letters, I became inſenſibly deſirous of con- 

|  tributing to the perfection of them. I form'd 
do my ſelf Ideas of greater accuracy than had 5 
pet appeared, and have endeavoured to 
| duce a Sett of Types according to what 1 con- 
3 ceived to be their true proportion. 


Mr. Caſlon is an Artiſt, to whom the Repub- 


Alter having ſpent many years, and not a 
A 2 1 little 


this ** manner che pane of Mr. Ton- 


PREFACE 


little of my fortune in my 3 to ad- | 
voance this art; I muſt own it gives me great 
Satisfaction, to find that my Edition of Virgil 


has been ſo favourably received. The improve- 


ment in the Manufacture of the Paper, the Co- 
bour, and Firmneſs of the Ink were not over- | 
look d; nor did the accuracy of the workman- 
| thip in general, paſs unregarded. If the judi- 
cCious found ſome imperfections in the firſt 
attempt, I hope the preſent work will ſhew that 
a proper uſe has been made of their Criticiſms: _ 
I am conſcious of this at leaſt, that I received 
them as I ever ſhall, with that degree of de- 
ference which every private man owes to the 


Opinion of the public. 


It is not my deſire to print many winds; 


but thoſe, books of Conſequence, of Intrinſic merit, 


or e/tabl; oh 'd Ret putation, ſuch as the public may | 


be pleaſed to 2 in an elegant dreſs, and to pur- 
chaſe at ſuch a price, as will repay the extra- 
ordinary care and expence which muſt neceſſari: 


ly be beſtowed upon them. Hence I was deſirous 


of making an experiment upon ſome one of our 
| beſt Engliſh Authors, among thoſe Milton ap- 


peared the moſt eligible. And I embrace with | 
pleaſure the opportunity of acknowledging in 


yo = 


PREFACE. 


Ei ui who with ſingular politeneſs complement- 
bc me with printing an entire Edition of that 
[ | 7 Wi riters Poetical Works. 
In the execution of this deſign, if I have fol- 
| lowed with exactneſs the Text of Dr. Newton, 
| tis all the merit of that kind which I pretend 
. | to claim. But if this performance ſhall appear 
do perſons of judgment and penetration, in the 
- | Paper, Letter, Ink and Workmanſhip to excel; I 
TT hope their approbation may contribute to pro- 
cure for me what wou'd indeed be the extent 


1 1 of my Ambition, a power to print an Octavo | 
Common. Prayer Book, and a Fort1o BIBLE. 
2 | _Shou'd it be my good fortune to meet with 


this indulgence, I wou'd uſe my utmoſt efforts 


o perfect an Edition of them with the greateſt | 


: „ . and Correctneſs; a work which I hope 
Fn might do ſome honor to the Engliſh Preſs, 
and contribute to improve the pleaſure, which 
- men of true taſte will always have 1 in che per- 
- aʒſal of thoſe 3 Volumes. 

= JOHN. B AS KE RF I LEE. 
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| PARADISE LOST 


1 


* TWELVE BOOL. 


IN 


PARADISUM AMISSAM. 


SE POETAE 


1 OHANNI i * FORT 


0 In 2 882 
** F SER me v — 


\ UI 155 Am niſm Paradi ben 8 magni 
Carmina Miltoni, quid niſi cuncla le gts? 5 
Res cunclas, et cuntlarum primordia rerum, 
Et fata, et fines conlinet iſte liber. 
Intima panduntur magni penetralia mundi, 
Scribitur et toto quicquid in orbe latet: 
Terraeque, trattuſque maris, calumque profundum, ; 
 Sulphureumque E rebi, flammivomumque Jpecus: 
Quaeque colunt terras, pontumque, et Tartara caeca, 
Quuaegue colunt ſummi lucida regna poli: 
Et quodcunque ullis concluſum eft finibus uſquam, 
Et ſine fine Chaos, et ſme fine Deus: & 
Et ſine fine mags, ſi quid magis eft ſme fine, 
In Chriſto erga homines conciliatus amor. 
Haec qui ſheraret quis crederet eſſe futura? 
Et tamen haec hodie terra Britanna legit. 
DO quantos in bella duces! quae protulit arma! 
| canit, et quanta praeka dira tuba ! 
 Colejtes acies! atque in certamine calum! 
Et quae caleſtes pugna deceret agros! 


 Quantus 


Quantus in aethereis tollit fe Lucifer armis? 
Altque iþ/o graditur vix Michaele minor! 
1 Quantis, et quam fungſtis concurritur iris, 

5+ þ Dum ferus hic ſlellas protegit, ile G 
Dum vulſos montes ceu tela reciproca . 
Et non mortali deſuper igne pluunt: 
Stat dubius cui ſe parti concedat Olympus, | 
At ſmul in calis Meſſiae inſignia fulgent, 
Et currus animes, armaque digna Deo, 
bg Horrendumque rotae ſtrident, et ſaeva rolarum 
Erumpunt torvis fulgura luminibus, 155 
Et flammae vibrant, et vera tonitrua raucſxo 
Admiſtis flammis inſonuere polo: == 
Excidit attonitis mens omnis, et impetus omnis, 
111 caſſis dextris irrita tela cadunt; 
i Ad panas fugiunt, et ceu foret Orcus aſylum, 
Inſernis certant condere ſe tenebris. = 
Cedite Romani Scriptores, cedite Graii, 

Et quos fama recens vel celebravit anus. 

| Haec quicunque leget tantum ceciniſſe putabit | 

Maeonidem ranas, Virgilium culices. 
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Mleſſiah crown'd, God's reconcil'd _. 
| Rebelling Angels, the forbidden tree, l 


ON PARADISE LOST. 


"7 HEN I beheld the Poet blind, yet bold, 
In ſlender book his vaſt deſign unfold, 
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Heav'n, Hell, Earth, Chaos, all; the argument * 
Held me a while miſdoubting his intent. 
That he would ruin (for I ſaw him o 


The ſacred truths to fable and old long, 
(So Sampſon grop'd the temple's poſts in ſpight) 
The world overwhelming to revenge his light. 


Vet as I read, ſoon growing leſs ſevere, 


I lik d his project, the ſucceſs did fear; 


Through that wide field how he his way ſhould find, 


Oer which lame faith leads underſtanding blind; - 
Leſt he perplex'd the things he would explain, 
And what was eaſy he ſhould render vain. 


Or if a work ſo infinite he ſpann'd, 


Jealous I was that ſome leſs ſkilful hand 

. (Such as diſquiet always what is well, 

And by ill imitating would excel) 

Might hence preſume the whole creation's day 


To change in ſcenes, and ſhow it in a play. 
Pardon me, mighty Poet, nor deſpiſe 
My cauſeleſs, yet not impious, ſurmile. 
But I am now convinc'd, and none will dare 
Within thy labors to pretend a ſhare. 
Thou haſt not miſs d one — that could be fit, 
And 
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And all that was improper doft'omit: 
So that no room is here for writers left, 
But to detect their ignorance or theft. 


That majeſty which through thy work doth x reign, 


Draws the devout, deterring the profane. 


And things divine thou treat'ſt of in ſuch ſtate 


As them preſerves, and thee, inviolate 


At once delight and horror on us ſeile, 


: Thou ſing'ſt with ſo much gravity and eaſe; | 


And above human flight doſt ſoar aloft 


With plume ſo ſtrong, ſo equal, and ſo ſoft. 


The bird nam'd from that Paradiſe you ling | 
So never flags, but always keeps on wing. 


Where couldſt thou words of fuch a aw find? 


Whence furniſh ſuch a vaſt expence of mind? 
Juſt Heav'n thee like Tireſias to requite 
Rewards with prophecy thy loſs of ſight. 


Well might'ſt thou ſcorn thy readers to allure 


| - With tinkling rime, of thy own ſenſe ſecure; L 


While the Town-Bays writes all the while and ſpells, 
And like a pack horſe tires without his bells: 


Their fancies like our buſhy-points appear, 


The poets tag them, we for faſhion wear. 


I too tranſported by the mote offend, 


And while I mean to Praiſe thee amd Commend. 
Thy verſe created like thy theme ſublime, 
In number, weight, and meaſure, needs not Time. 


ANDREW. uni 
THE 


T N E VERSE. 


JH E vaſe © is Engliſh heroic verſe without | 
A rime, as that of Homer m Greek, and of Vir- | 
gil in Latin; rme being no neceſſary adjuntt or true 

ornament of poem or good verſe, m longer works e- 


ſpecially, but the invention of a barbarous age, to ſet 


off wretched matter and lame meter; grac d indeed 


Vance by the uſe of ſome famous modern poets, carri- 


ed away by cuſtom, but much to therr own vexation, 

* hindrance, and conſtraint to expreſs many things 0- 
Hs and for the moſt part worſe than elſe they 
would have expreſs d them. Not without cauſe there- 


fore ſome both Italian and ſpaniſh poets of prime 
note, have rejetted rime both in longer and ſhorter 


works, as have alſo long fince our beſt Engliſh tra- 

_ gedies, as a thing of itſelf, to all judicious ears, tri- 
_. vial and of no true muſical delight; which confiſts on- 
ly in apt numbers, fit quantity of /yllables, and the ſenſe 

I variouſly drawn out from one verſe into another, 
not in the ſingling ſound of like endings, a fault avoid 
ed by the learned Ancients both in poetry and all 
good oratory. T has neglect then of rime jo little is to 
be taken for a defett, though it may ſeem ſo perhaps 
to vulgar readers, that it rather is to be efteemed an 
example ſet, the firſt in Engliſh, of ancient liberty 
| recovered to heroic poem, from the troubleſome and 


modern bondage of: . 
THE 
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' PARADISE LOST. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


This firſt ook propoſes, fot i brief the whole fubjeft, Man's | 


diſobedience, and the loſs thereupon of Paradiſe wherein he 


was plac d: Then touches the — cauſe of his fall, the 
Serpent, or rather Satan in the ſerpent; who revolting from 
God, and drawing to hus fide many legions of Angels, was 
| by the command of God driven out of Heaven with all his 
creiu into the great deep: Which action paſs'd over, th |} 
poem! hates into the midſt of things, preſenting Satan with 
i. Angels now fallen in Hell, deſcribd here, not in 
te center (jor Heguen and Earth may be fuppos d as yet 
not made, certainty not yet accurs'd) but in a place of ui 
ter darkneſs, fitheſt call d Chaos: Here Satan with his an- 
gels hing on the burning lake, thunder-ſtruck and aſto- 
niſſ d, after*a certain ſpace recovers, as from confuſs on, 
calls up him who next in order and dignity lay by hum; they 


confer of their miſerable fall. Satan awakens all his le- 


gions, who lay till then in the ſame manner confounded; 
They miſe, their numbers, array of battle, their chief leaders 
nam d, according to the idols known afterwards in Ca- 
naan and the countries adjoining. To theſe Satan direfts 
his ſpeech, comforts them with hope yet of regaining Hea- 
ven, but tells them laſily of a new world and new kind 
of creature to be created, according to an ancient prophecy 
or report m Heaven; for that Angels were long before this 
- wijable creation, was the opinion of many ancient Fathers. 
To find out the truth of this prophecy, and what to deter- 
min thereon he refers to a full council. What his afſoci- 
ates thence attempt. Pandemonium the palace of Satan 


fes, ſuddenly built out of the deep: The infernal ur 


Mere fit in + cones. 


/ . 5 5 70 , | * 
. * ; 


5 Brought death into the world, and all our woe, 
With loſs of Eden, till one greater Man 
Reſtore us, and regain the bliſsful ſeat, 5 
Sing heav' nly Muſe, that on the ſecret top . 
Of Oreb, or of Sinai, didſt inſpire 

That ſhepherd, who firſt taught the choſen ſeed, 
In the beginning how the Heav'ns and _— 
| Roſe out of Chaos: Or if Sion hill 10 
Delight thee more, and Siloa's brook that flow 4 
Faſt by the oracle of God; I thence 

Invoke thy aid to my adventrous ſong, 

That with no middle flight intends to foar | 
Above th' Aonian mount, while it purſues 13 
Things unattempted vet in proſe or rhime. 3 
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BOOK 4 
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of that forbidden tree, whoſe mortal taſte 


And chiefly Thou, O Spirit, that doſt prefer 


Before all temples th' upright heart and pure, 
Inſtruct me, for Thou know'ſt; Thou from the firft 
Waſt preſent, and with mighty wings outſpread 20 
Dove. like ſatſt brooding on the valt abyſs, 


And 


To bottomleſs perdition, there to dwell 


Who durſt defy th' Omnipotent to arms. 


PARADISE LOST. Book I. 
Arid mad'ft it pregnant: what in me is dark | 


Ilumin, what is low raiſe and ſupport; 

That to the highth of this great argument 
1 may aſſert eternal Providence,  ' 25 
And juſtify the ways of God to Men. DONS 


Say firſt, for Heav'n hides nothing from thy view. 


Nor the deep tract of Hell. ſay firſt what cauſe 


Mov'd our grand parents, in that happy ne. 


Favor d of Heav'n ſo highly, to fall off — 4 
From tir Creator, amt tranſgreſs his TY uot 
For one reſtraint,” lords of the world beſides? 


Who firſt ſeduc'd them to that foul revolt? 


Th infernal Serpent; he it was, whoſe guile, = 
| Stirr'd up with envy and revenge, deceiv d * 
| The mother of mankind, what time his pride 
; Had caſt him out from Heav'n, with all his hoſt 
Of rebel Angels, by whoſe aid aſpiring 
To ſet himſelf in glory above his peers, 1 

He truſted to have equal d the moſt High, y W 

If he oppos'd; and with ambitious aim er 


Againſt the throne and monarchy of God 


Rais d impious war in Heav'n and battel proud 
Wich vain attempt. Him the almighty Power 
Hurl'd headlong flaming from th' ethereal ſky, 45 


With hideous ruin and combuſtion, down 


In adamantin chains and penal fire, 


Nine 
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